by Jeff Clark 


“Here I sit with my pen, trying to share my 
soul with you.” So begins “Funtone,” one of 
the 13 original songs on A Green Little Pill, the 
debut album from Atlanta’s powerchord ban- 
shees Insane Jane. The line is an apt 
description of how the three-year-old band 
approaches the bludgeoned old warhorse of 
rock ‘n’ roll—through the bullshit, straight to 
the bone. Such an attitude, coupled with their 
cathartic, kamikaze live shows, has endeared 
the band to a growing mass of admirers 
throughout the Southeast. Pill, released in 
August by Norcross, GA-based Sky records 
(Pylon, Flat Duo Jets), seems to be expanding 
that following throughout the nation. 

“We were number 13 on CMJ’s chart this 


Insane Jane 


“Dave Roth, the bass player, lived two 
floors up from us, and he was really weird,” 
remembers Branch. “They played weird 
music out of their apartment all the time, 
scary stuff. Like, uh, gregorian chants, all the 
time, loud as hell. I thought they were devil 
worshippers or something.” 

Apparently, that wasn’t too much of a detri- 
ment, and Roth soon joined Branch, Callas, 
and original drummer Pat Pagano in forming 
Insane Jane. After taking on the Atlanta club 
scene for the better part of the year, the group 
decided it was time to record some of their 
songs for posterity, and released a seven song 
cassette (also called A Green Little Pill) in late 
1989. The material on that independently 
released tape, along with six new songs 
recorded this May with new drummer Tim 
Campion, make up Insane Jane’s full-length 
Pill on Sky, with all songs produced by 
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™ to guess that Yellow and Tom are also, as 

, they put it, “soul mates.” Indeed, Yellow 
gets so emotionally involved with her songs 
í that any distraction, even after she comes 
off stage, is likely to be met with “Don’t 
' touch me now! Don’t talk to me!” The 
thick tension makes every show seem on 
the brink of catastrophe. Branch laughs 
when a recent performance is brought up, 
when the guitarist accidentally hit a bad 
note. “What the hell was that?!” screamed 


week,” exclaims guitarist Tom Branch “I’m 
amazed. I thought it would do good, but 
never that good.” 

Lead singer and principal songwriter Yel- 
low nods in agreement. The two made it to 


this interview in lieu of a bingo engagement - 


at the Moose Lodge with Yellow’s dad, proba- 
bly the only person who still calls her by her 
real name, Chris Callas. 

Callas and Branch form the core of the 
band, writing the bulk of the lyrics and 
music, respectively. Meeting through mutual 
friends three years ago, the two immediately 
formed both a professional and personal rela- 
tionship. “I sorta moved into his apartment,” 
recalls Yellow, “and never brought my bed 


Yellow, interrupting the song and jolting red- 
faced towards her “soul-mate.” 

“It’s on and off,” Yellow says of their rela- 
tionship. “I mean, we're in a band together, 
we live together, all our friends are the same 
friends, we have the exact same interests, we 
like the same bands (The Who, Patti Smith, 
MC5), we like the same movies (Russ Meyer 
films are favorites). I mean we're best friends. 
And after three years, every once in a while 
we need a little space.” 

“People tell me that all the time, about how 
onstage there’s so much tension, and. . .” 

“I think there’s actually less tension 
onstage,” continues Branch. They look at 
each other and both start laughing. “Ask our 
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